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looked so indescribably funny as he brought down
his fist on Jhe table which stood by him that in
trying to repress my laughter all that I could say was
that the British Navy was indeed sleeping, but
sleeping like a watch-dog up in the North. But even
had I said anything more it would have been all
thrown away on him, for the Japanese have some-
how come to form a particularly poor opinion of the
British Army and it is almost an iddefixe with them
and nothing could shake them free of it. I remember
at Nagoya talking to an Englishman on the subject.
He said he was in the Government employ and had
been living in Japan for some time past and knew
enough Japanese to amuse himself each morning
with scanning the local Japanese papers. Not a day
passed, he said, without some ha'penny rag coming
out with a long article addressed to our War Office
or Lord Kitchener giving them free advice as to what
the plan of campaign should be and seriously warn-
ing them that unless they immediately acted upon
their plans there was no hope of the Allies making
any progress in the West. I repeated the story while
in Mukden to another Englishman, who said he was
not at all surprised to hear it, for the arrogance of
the Japanese in matters military was something un-
believable and at times became positively offensive
to an outsider. Then he told me of a Japanese officer
who had the impertinence to suggest in his presence
that were the Japanese on the Western Front at the
beginning, only two hundred thousand of them
would have been sufficient to send the Germans
flying over the Rhine. My little friend of the Kamo